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PREFACE 


It  is  extremely  fashionable  to  give  to  every  book  a preface,  and  it  is  equally  ^fashionable  to  read  that 
preface.  But  there  will  always  be  found  some  people  who  do  unfashionable  things ; therefore,  to  please 
all,  I will  follow  the  fashion  for  the  sake  of  the  unfashionable.  Again,  it  is  extremely  fashionable  to 
come  out  boldly  in  favor  of  the  temperance  cause,  and  on  this  point,  also,  I am  sorry  to  say,  there  are  to 
be  found  some  unfashionable  people.  Here,  likewise,  I have  followed  the  fashion  for  the  sake  of  the  un- 
fashionable. I am  almost  ashamed  to  call  myself  a follower  of  this  noble,  benevolent,  Heaven -inspired 
fashion.  Though  not  generally  fond  of  leading  a fashion,  1 should  be  proud  to  call  myself  a leader  here ; 
but  alas  ! I must  hang  my  humble  head  by  the  side  of  those  who  have  breasted  the  waves  of  opposition 
during  the  storm  and  the  darkness,  and  who,  by  their  benevolent  experiments  and  noble  exertions  have 
poured  oil  upon  the  waters,  and  light  upon  the  world.  Now,  since  I have  come  into  the  ranks  almost  at 
the  eleventh  hour,  it  behoves  me  to  bestir  myself ; and  what  more  efficient  service  can  I render  than  to 
invoke  the  potent  aid  of  poetry  and  song  1 Supported  by  these  lovely  sisters,  I know  I shall  be  wel- 
comed ; for  their  sakes  I shall  be  patiently  heard,  and  my  humble  offering  will  be  accepted. 

And  how  wonderfully  great  is  the  influence  of  music ! Set  the  people  singing,  and  you  warm  their 
hearts  and  nerve  their  hands  to  generous  and  noble  acts.  There  is  scarcely  any  one  so  dead  to  every 
pleasing  influence,  that  he  cannot  be  roused  to  enthusiasm  by  the  spirit-stirring  sound  of  popular  music. 
The  Washingtonians  have  seized  upon  a weapon  which  has  more  than  once  proved  itself  to  be  of  irresis- 
table  power.  Use  this  weapon  freely,  my  brothers  and  sisters;  tune  your  cheerful  voices  till  you  charm 
away  the  evil  spirits  which  have  so  long  troubled  this  beautiful  world. 

Ladies  of  America  ! there  is  much  for  you  to  do.  It  is  in  your  power  to  banish  the  wine  cup  from 
the  fashionable  circle,  and  here  is  the  strong  hold  of  the  enemy.  An  enemy,  which,  you  must  confess, 
has  aimed  its  deadliest  shaft  at  woman’s  trusting  heart— at  woman’s  dearest  joys.  It  will  do  you  no 
harm  to  “ resign  your  ruby  wine,”  it  mav,  it  surely  will  do  others  good  ; and  ran  you  hesitate? 

- New  York , June  6th,  1842.  ' ' ' M.  S.  B,  D, 
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A GLASS,  A GLASS,  BUT  NOT  OF  SHEHHY. 
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glass, 


glass,  but  not  of  Sher  - ry ; 
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For  we  with  - out  it  can  be  mer  - ry ; 
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Cold  wa  - - ter  makes  us  hap  ~ - py,  ve  - ry ! 


6 HOME,  SWEET  HOME. 
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1.  O,  sweet  was  the  home  of  young  Ma  - - ry  the 
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sing,  Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet,  home ! There’s 
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no  place  like  home, — There’s  no  place  like  home. 


2 

*Twas  sweet  to  forget  all  the  cares  of  the  day, 
And  join  with  the  children  in  innocent  play ; 
If  the  babe  in  the  cradle  attempted  to  cry 
They  sang  him  to  sleep  with  that  soft  luilaby 
Home,  home,  &c. 
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But  dark  was  the  cloud  that  o’ershaded  that  home, 
When  William  had  learned  to  the  alehouse  to  roam, 
When  came  the  long  evening  no  joy  did  it  bring, 
For  the  wife  and  the  children  no  longer  could  sing 
Home,  home,  &c. 
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But  joy  came  again — for  the  demon  had  fled, 

And  the  husband  and  father  the  promise  had  made 
To  touch  not,  to  taste  not  the  poisonous  thing. 

And  now  every  evening  with  transport  they  sing 
Home,  home,  &c„ 


8 COME,  TAKE  THE  PLEDGE. 
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1.  Come,  ye  whose  ho  - soms  swell,  While  we  our  sto  - ries  tell, 
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Come,  take  the  pledge  ; Then  health  and  hap-pi-ness  Your  homes  and 
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hearts  will  bless,  O,  come  with  cheer-ful  - ness  And  take  the  pledge. 
2 3 


Brothers,  why  will  ye  die  1 
From  the  destroyer  fly 
And  take  the  pledge  ; 
Why  should  ye  longer  be 
Slaves  to  your  enemy  'l 
O,  ’tis  no  slavery 

To  take  the  pledge. 


May  He  who  reigns  above 
Each  friend  and  brother  move 
To  take  the  pledge ; 

Then  hand  in  hand  we’ll  go 
Cheering  each  house  of  woe ; 
Come  then,  both  high  and  low, 
Come,  take  the  pledge ! 
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THE  SAILORS  ARE  COMING,  O HO ! O HO  I 
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1.  The  Sai-lors  are  coming,  o-  ho!  o - ho  ! The  Sailors  are  coming,  o-  ho!  o- ho!  The 
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Sai-lors  are  com-ingfrom  hith-er  and  thith-er,  The  Sai-lors  are  com-ing,  o - ho ! o - ho! 
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all  who  hear  their  mer  - ry  song  Join  in,  and  thus  the  strain  pro  - long. 
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THE  SAILORS  ARE  COMING,  OHOIOHO! 


2. 

The  noble  tars  that  brave  the  seas, 

We  love  recruits  from  such  as  these ; 
They  come  with  gallant  hearts  and  warm, 
To  help  our  vessel  through  the  storm. 

The  Sailors  are  coming,  &c. 

3. 

The  temp’rance  ship  sails  nobly  on, 

Her  colors  waving  strike  to  none, 

She ’s  triumphed  o’er  her  enemy, 

Poor  old  King  Alcohol  is  he  ! 

The  Sailors  are  coming,  &c. 


4. 

Our  ship  must  sail  from  pole  to  pole, 
Till  we  have  rescued  every  soul, 

Till  all  who  now  are  slaves  to  rum, 
Their  enemy  have  overcome. 

The  Sailors  are  coming,  &c. 

5. 

Then  anchor’d  safe,  O,  may  we  be 
Where  all  from  sin  and  pain  are  free 
And,  every  toil  and  danger  past, 

O,  may  we  meet  in  Heaven  at  last. 
The  Sailors  are  coming,  &c. 


TEMPLATE  DRINKERS,  ALL  BEWARE. 

SLOW  and  MAJESTIC.  fo 
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1.  Temp’rate  drinkers,  all  be-ware,  Lis  - ten  while  we  now  de-clare  That 


al  - co  - hoi  will  you  en  - snare,  And  work  your  ru  - in  soon  ; 


TEMP’RATE  DRINKERS,  ALL,  BEWARE.  11 
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Safe  - ty  on  - ly  can  be  found  Here,  up  - on  te  - to  - tal  ground, 


Lis  - ten 
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the  warn  - ing  sound,  Or  you  will  be  un  - done. 


2. 

To  your  danger  now  awake, 
E’en  the  “ little  drop  ” forsake, 
For  O,  it  is  a sad  mistake 
That  it  can  do  no  harm ; 

On  your  path  what  sorrows  wait 
We  can  well  anticipate  ; 

Now  before  it  is  too  late 
We  sound  the  loud  alarm. 


3. 

Temp’rate  drinkers,  drink  no  more, 
Sign  the  pledge,  we  do  implore, 
You’ll  never  know  the  tyrant’s  power 
Till  you  are  his  slave  ; 

If  you  will  not  hear  our  cry 
Listen  to  our  prophecy — 

You  a mournful  death  must  die 
And  fill  the  drunkard’s  grave. 


1 2 HURRAH ! HURRAH l 
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1.  Our  cheerful  voi  - ces  now  we  raise,  Hur-rah  ! Hur-rah  ! Hur-rah  ! Our 
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feet  are  turned  from  slipp’ry  ways,  Hur  - rah  ! hur  - rah  ! hur  - rah  ! 
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Farewell  to  rum  and  all  its  pains,  We’ve  burst  the  tyrant’s  dreadful  chains,  Hur- 
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rah  ! hur  - rah  ! hur  - rah  ! hur  - rah  ! We’ve  burst  the  ty  - rant’s  chains. 


2. 

O come,  and  join  our  happy  song — Hurrah  ! 
We  surely  are  a merry  throng — Hurrah ! 
But  ’tis  not  wine,  and  ’tis  not  rum 
Has  made  us  feel  so  frolicksome — Hurrah ! 
No,  ’tis  not  wine  nor  rum. 


4. 

We  know  that  we  are  rescued  men — Hurrah ! 
And  take  our  former  place  again — Hurrah  ! 
Before  the  world  we  boldly  stand, 

O,  tell  the  story  through  the  land — Hurrah ! 
Yes,  tell  it  through  the  land. 


3. 

’Tis  water  from  the  crystal  spring — Hurrah ! 
That  gives  us  spirit  while  we  sing — Hurrah  ! 
Our  God  has  caused  the  streams  to  run 
Which  make  us  all  so  full  of  fun — Hurrah ! 
We  all  are  full  of  fun. 


5. 

Come,  all  who  hear  us,  come  and  sing — Hurrah ! 
And  make  the  grateful  chorus  ring— Hurrah  ! 
O,  never  mind  the  trembling  hand 
Come  now,  and  join  our  happy  band— Hurrah ! 
Come,  join  our  happy  band. 


Come,  sign  the  Pledge,  and  we  will  shout — Hurrah ! 
We’ll  put  old  alcohol  to  rout — Hurrah  ! 

Though  thousands  may  have  signed  before, 

There’s  room  enough  for  thousands  more— Hurrah  f 
There’s  room  for  thousands  more ! 


14  AUJLD  LANG  SYNE. 
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gainst  the  ty  - rant  who  has  reigned,  In  days  of  auld  lang  syne. 
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In  days  of  auld  lang  syne,  my  boys,  In  days  of  auld  lang  syne,  A - 
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A noble  band  has  tried  full  long 
His  throne  to  undermine, 

But  still  he  holds  his  iron  sway, 

By  right  of  auld  lang  syne. 

By  right  of  auld,  &c. 

3 

But  now  an  army  we  have  raised, 

And  ’tis  our  bold  design 
To  drive  the  monster  from  the  land 
Where  he  has  reigned  lang  syne. 

Where  he  reigned,  &c. 

4 

The  land  of  Washington  shall  ne’er 
Beneath  his  power  decline, 

We’ll  wage  a war,  and  fight  it  through, 
Like  him  in  auld  lang  syne. 

Like  him  in  auld,  &c. 

5 

Old  alcohol  must  surely  fall 
When  we  together  join 
All  through  the  land  to  nullify 
The  tyrant  of  lang  syne. 

The  tyrant  of,  &c. 


6 

And  warmly  in  this  holy  cause 
Dear  woman  too  can  join, 

For  she  has  suffered  most  of  all, 

In  days  of  auld  lang  syne. 

In  days  of  auld,  &c. 

7 

She  knows  that  when  her  bosom  friend 
The  temp’rance  pledge  shall  sign, 

She’ll  weep  no  more  the  burning  tears 
She  wept  in  days  lang  syne. 

She  wept  in  days,  &c. 

8 

Farewell  to  rum,  farewell  to  gin, 

Farewell  to  sparkling  wine, 

We’ll  never  taste  the  poison  more, 
Remember  auld  lang  syne  ! 

Remember  auld,  &c. 

9 

Come  girls  and  boys,  come  young  and  old, 
And  let  us  now  combine 
To  drive  the  monster  from  the  land, 
Remember  auld  lang  syne  1 
Remember  auld,  &c, 
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Thump,  thump  a-way,  And  not  a bit 

> & & p 

of  com-fort’s  there,  By  night  nor  yet  by  day. 

2. 

My  husband  was  a gentleman 
Polite,  and  free  from  ill, 

But  ah ! he  is  a drunkard  now, 
The  truth  I must  reveal ; 
The  very  kittens  on  the  hearth 
They  will  not  even  play, 

For  not  a bit  of  comfort’s  there 
By  night,  nor  yet  by  day. 

For  it’s  drink,  drink,  &c. 


3 

A friend  of  mine  once  asked  me 
How  long  had  he  been  dead, 
Lamenting  the  dear  creature, 

And  sorry  I was  wed 
To  such  a drunken  vagabond 
While  he  had  been  at  sea, 

And  I was  forced  to  tell  the  truth, 
Though  sad  it  was  to  me. 

For  it’s  drink,  drink,  ^cc. 


4 

On  each  sad  morning  when  I rise, 

I make  a fervent  prayer 
That  God  would  teach  my  little  ones 
To  shun  the  tempter’s  snare ; 

That  not  a drop  of  alcohol 
May  in  their  way  be  laid, 

For  should  they  learn  to  love  it  too 
I’d  wish  them  rather  dead. 

For  it’s  drink,  drink,  &c. 
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you  would  be  hap-py,  and  hon  - est,  and  true,  You’ll  have  to  be  tempe-rate  too. 


2 

Drinking  has  ruined  full  many  a soul, 

Has  ruined  full  many  a soul ; 

And  if  you’d  escape,  take  the  warning  in  time, 
And  touch  not  the  horrible  bowl. 

Though  every  thing  now  may  be  fair, 

And  life  may  seem  bright  to  your  view, 

O,  if  you’d  be  saved  from  a drunkard’s  grave, 
You’ll  have  to  be  temperate  too. 

You’ll  have  to  be,  &c. 


3 

Tell  me  no  more  of  the  pleasures  of  wine, 

No  more  of  the  pleasures  of  wine, 

A poison  is  there,  and  ’twill  soon  lay  you  low, 
Though  bright  in  the  cup  it  may  shine. 
Though  now  you  may  think  it  will  be 
Quite  easy  to  bid  it  adieu 
You’ll  find  before  long,  ifi  you  wish  to  be  free 
You’ll  have  to  be  temperate  too. 

You’ll  have  to  be,  & c. 
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1.  Bring  not  that 
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pledge,  O bring  it  not  to 
pledge,  though  sad  is  my  dis  - 
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strong  as  they  can  be;  If  you  will  not  sign  You  ne-  ver  can  be  free, 
leads  to  dark  despair  ? There’s  a road  to  joy,  And  this  will  lead  you  there. 


Bring  not  that  pledge,  I can  not  now  abstain, 
I will  not  sign,  I know  t’ will  be  in  vain. 

O no,  for  thousands  worse  than  you, 

To  alcohol  enslaved, 

Have  signed  this  pledge, 

And  now,  behold  them  saved  ! 


Then  bring  that  pledge,  O,  bring  it  now  to  me, 
A solemn  vow  I’ll  take  for  liberty. 

Then  welcome,  welcome,  we  will  shout 
A welcome  unto  thee ; 

We  give  you  joy, 

You’ve  gained  your  liberty. 
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1.  There  lived  a brave  and  no  - ble  youth  A long  time  a - go,  And 
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out  a sadd’ning  woe.  In  the  joy-ous  days  of  which  I sing  A long  time  a- 
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go, — In  the  joy  - ous  days  of  which  I sing  A long  time  a - go. 


2. 

They  saw  him  quaff  the  sparkling  wine 
But  felt  no  alarm, 

They  thought  a little  now  and  then 
Could  surely  do  no  harm. 

But  ah!  he  tried  it  day  by  day, 

And  loved  it  more  and  more, 

And  soon  they  found  it  was  too  late 
Their  loved  one  to  restore ; 

For  there  was  then  no  sacred  pledge, 

To  save  from  sin  and  woe, 

In  the  by-gone  days  of  which  I sing, 

A long  time  ago. 


3. 

The  mother  with  a broken  heart 
Went  down  to  the  grave, 

The  father  wept  the  fall  of  one 
He  would  have  died  to  save  ; 

The  sisters  hung  their  heads  in  shame 
For  one  they  loved  so  well, 

And  little  more  I have  to  say 
My  mournful  tale  to  tell. 

The  youth  imbrued  his  hands  in  blood, 
Aud  died  in  pain  and  woe 
In  those  mournful  days  of  which  I sing, 
A long  time  ago. 
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lon-ger  hes  - i - ta  - ling,  Q,  come  a-long,  come  a-long,  sign  the  pledge. 


2. 

Come  on,  ye  iads  and  lasses, 

Your  young  companions  bring, 

O,  come  in  joyful  masses, 

Yes,  come  along,  come  along,  sign  the  pledge. 
Come  fathers  too,  and  mothers, 

Your  sons  and  daughters  bring, 

Ye  sisters  come,  and  brothers, 

O,  come  along,  come  along,  sign  the  pledge. 
For  what’s  the  use,  &c. 


3. 

In  valley  and  on  mountain, 

How  bright  the  waters  spring 
From  many  a bubbling  fountain  ! 

Then  come  along,  come  along,  sign  the  pledge. 
Ye  who  repent  your  folly, 

Come  join  us  while  we  sing 
Away  with  melancholy, 

O,  come  along,  come  along,  sign  the  pledge 
For  what’s  the  use,  &c. 
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A sun  has  ris  - en  on  the  world,  A glorious  ban  - ner  is  unfurled  The 
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sun  of  temp’rance  sheds  its  ray.  Its  ban  - ner  leads  the  way  ; 


2 

In  darkness  long,  and  deep  despair, 
The  victims  to  the  wine-cup  were  ; 
But  now  they  know  the  road  "to  health, 
To  happiness  and  wealth. 

Chorus.— Farewell  forever,  &c. 


3. 

We’ve  tried  the  boasted  charms  of  wine, 
And  felt  our  health  and  hopes  decline ; 
We’ve  tried  the  pure  cold  water  too, 

And  now  we  live  anew. 

Chorus. — Farewell  forever,  &c. 
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Tell  how  you  have  your  freedom  gained.  Though  once  in  strong-est  fet  - ters  chained. 
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Come,  up  - on  this  glo  - rious  day,  Send  eve-ry  mournful  thought  a - 
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Joy  - ful  hearts  and  voic  - es  bring,  Songs  of  praise  and  tri-umph  sing. 


Firm  u - nit  - ed  let  us  be,  Thank  - ing  God  for  lib  - er  - ty, 


■9 f— 1 j*  a-P 

* S p .A-i®  P )•  j*  ...  J I 

j -J 

i 

. p p..r  r.r  r f . a j < 

-.w~.  JLl 

fflci  a d 1 LJE.J-J d_. 

L L--LJ  J L-LJ 

. i i 

® *- -I-3—1 LlwJ- I^-LLmUJ UnLJ  — 5~L2— #— — ■- 

As  a band  of  broth  - ers  joined,  Peace  and  safe  - ty  we  shall  find. 
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FOURTH  OF  JURY  ODE 


2 

Let  the  sun  of  freedom  shine, 

Let  the  rescued  all  combine, 

Now  by  the  hand  the  wretched  taking, 
Sweet  words  of  hope  and  comfort  speaking, 
Tell  how  they  may  their  freedom  find, 
When  they  the  blessed  pledge  have  signed. 
Come,  upon  this  glorious  day, 

Here  on  freedom’s  altar  lay 
Every  heart  and  every  hand, 

Gladly  for  your  native  land. 

Firm,  united,  &c. 


3 

Never,  never  cease  your  care, 

Till  they  all  the  blessing  share 
Who  now  are  doomed  to  pain  and  sadness, 
Tell  them  they  soon  may  smile  in  gladness, 
Bring  them  the  pledge,  and  let  them  see 
The  only  hope  of  liberty. 

Come,  upon  this  glorious  day, 

Lift  the  banner,  lead  the  way, 

Join  your  hands  and  pledge  your  hearts, 
Nobly,  bravely,  act  your  parts. 

Firm,  united,  &c. 


O WHAT  HAS  CAUSED  THIS  SHOUT  OF  JOY. 
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dead,  Or  fight  till  we’re  laid  him  dead,  Or  fight  till  we’ve  laid  him  dead. 
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This  enemy  to  peace  and  love 
With  all  his  crew, 

Shall  straightway  from  our  country  move, 
We’ll  bid  him  adieu,  and  banish  him  too,  &c. 
3. 

And  in  this  war  we  all  may  join, 

Great  deeds  to  do, 

Let  men  and  maidens  now  combine 
To  bid  him  adieu,  and  banish  him  too,  &c. 

' 4. 

The  willing  hosts  with  speed  come  on, 

Brave  hearts  and  true ; 


And  soon  we’ll  shout  the  vict’ry  won, 

For  we’ll  bid  him  adieu,  and  banish  him  too,  &c. 

5. 

No  more  this  foe  to  all  our  race 
Mischief  shall  brew, 

We’ll  make  him  hide  his  bloated  face 
We’ll  bid  him  adieu  and  banish  him  too,  <fcc. 

6. 

Then  loud  the  trump  of  joy  shall  sound 
Our  country  through ; 

And  notes  of  gladness  ring  around 

We’ll  bid  him  adieu,  and  banish  him  too,  6cc, 
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1.  There  once  was  a toper,  I'll  not  tell  his  name,  Who  had  for  his  comfort  a 
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try  to  walk  straightly,  and  say  not  a word,  Just  to  keep  his  dear  wife  from  a- 
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busing  her  lord.  For  if  he  dared  say  that  his  tongue  was  his  own,  ’Twould 
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call  him  hard  names,  And  he’d  sigh  to  be  rid  of  all  scolding  old  dames. 
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s. 

It  happened  one  night  on  a frolic  he  went, 

He  stayed  till  his  very  last  penny  was  spent, 

But  how  to  go  home  and  get  safely  to  bed 

Was  the  thing  on  his  heart  that  now  heavily  weigh’d. 

But  home  he  must  go,  so  he  caught  up  his  hat, 

And  off  he  went  singing  “ by  this  and  by  that 
I’ll  pluck  up  my  courage,  I guess  she’s  in  bed. 

If  she  ain’t,  ’tis  no  matter  I’m  sure ; who’s  afraid  1 ” 

fe  came  to  his  door,  and  he  lingered  awhile, 
e peeped  and  he  listened,  and  all  seemed  quite  still, 
In  he  went,  and  his  wife  sure  enough,  was  in  bed, 

“ O,”  says  he,  “ it  is  just  as  I thought ; who’s  afraid  V ’ 


3, 

He  crept  about  softly,  and  spoke  not  a word, 

His  wife  seemed  to  sleep,  for  she  never  e’en  stirr’d ; 
Thought  he,  “ for  this  night  then  my  fortune  is  made, 
For  my  dear  scolding  wife  is  asleep;  who’s  afraid  V* 
But  soon  he  felt  thirsty,  and  slyly  he  rose, 

And,  groping  around,  to  the  table  he  goes 
The  pail  he  found  empty,  and  so  was  the  bowl, 

And  the  pitcher,  the  tumblers,  she’d  emptied  the 
At  length  in  a corner  a basin  he  found,  [whole  ! 
Says  he,  “ here  is  something  to  drink,  I’ll  be  bound,” 
So  then,  eagerly  seizing,  he  lifted  it  up, 

And  he  drank  it  all  off  in  one  long  hearty  sup. 


4. 

It  tasted  so  queerly,  that  what  it  could  be 
He  wondered — it  neither  was  water  nor  tea; 

Just  then  a thought  struck  him,  and  filled  him  with  fear, 

<f  O,  it  must  be  the  poison  for  rats,  I declare ! ” 

Then  loudly  he  called  on  his  dear  sleeping  wife, 

And  begged  her  to  rise,  for,  said  he,  “ on  my  life 
1 fear  it  was  poison  the  bowl  did  contain  ; 

O dear,  yes  ! it  ivas  poison,  I now  feel  the  pain.” 

“ And  what  made  you  dry,  sir  1 ” the  wife  sharply  cried. 

“ ’Twould  serve  you  just  right  if  from  poison  you  died, 

But  you’ve  done  a fine  job,  and  you’d  better  now  march 
For  just  see  there,  you  brute  ! how  you’ve  drank  all  my  starch  1 
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1.  O Ja-mie,  I re-mem  - ber  When  I was  young  and  fair,  You 


used  to  treat  me  kind  - ly,  And  praise  my  au  - burn  hair ; 
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But  now  you  ne  - ver  do  so,  You  of  - ten  leave  me  long ; Dear 


Jn-roie,  yon  will  break  my  heart  If  thus  you  do  me  wjongv 
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O JAMIE,  I REMEMBER 


2. 

0 Jamie  ! do  not  pain  me 

1 have  no  friend  but  thee  ; 

My  father  and  my  mother 
Are  far  beyond  the  sea ; 

1 left  them  all  for  you,  dear, 

Content  was  I to  go, 

But  Jamie,  now  you’ll  break  my  heart 
If  you  forsake  me  so. 

O Jamie ! I am  still  young, 

The  bloom  is  on  my  cheek, 

But  every  day  ’tis  fading, 

My  heart  feels  like  to  break ; 

O Jamie  ! I am  lonely, 

I’m  pining  for  thy  love, 

Dear  Jamie,  do  not  break  the  heart 
Of  thy  poor  trembling  dove. 


4. 

0 Jamie!  in  the  cold  grave 
Our  lovely  children  lie, 

And  I shall  join  them  soon,  love, 

1 feel  that  I must  die  ; 

Unless  you  treat  me  kindly 
And  love  me  as  before  ; 

Dear  Jamie,  it  will  break  my  heart 
When  me  you  love  no  more. 

5. 

O Jamie  ! leave  off  drinking 
’Tis  that  has  changed  you  so, 

You  never  were  unkind,  love, 

’Till  one  short  year  ago. 

God  bless  thee  for  that  promise 
Thy  fetters  to  destroy  ! 

Dear  Jamie,  if  my  heart  now'  breaks 
I’m  sure  ’twill  break  for  joy. 


DON’T  YOU  KNOW  IT  WAS  THE  FASHION. 


ZZ^ZZji- 
1 — 


Ip 


1.  Don’t  you  know  it  was  the  fashion,  Long  time  a-go,  Naught  to  feel  but 
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deep  compassion  For  all  our  woe  ? O,  there  was  no  temp’ranee  banner, 
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Long  time  a - go,  Now  we’ll  shout  a loud  ho  - san-na,  Now  ’tis  not  so. 


2. 

Yes,  they  said  we  all  mast  perish 
Long  time  ago, 

Now  for  all  bright  hopes  they  cherish 
Though  fallen  low ; 

No  one  dreamed  of  our  salvation 
Long  time  ago, 

Now  this  glorious  reformation 
Onward  will  go. 

3. 

Where  the  drunkard’s  song  was  ringing 
Long  time  ago, 

Thousands  now  with  joy  are  singing 
Slain  is  the  foe  ; 


Where  the  mined  hosts  were  dying* 
Long  time  ago, 

Now  the  temp’rance  hag  is  flying, 
Saving  from  woe. 

4. 

Yes,  we  know  it  was  the  fashion 
Long  time  ago, 

Naught  to  feel  but  deep  compassion 
For  all  our  woe. 

O,  there  was  no  temp’rance  banner 
Long  time  ago, 

Now  we’ll  shout  a loud  hosanna, 
Now  ’tis  not  so. 


44  THE  FIREMAN’S  SONG* 


son  and  sire  ? Awake  ! and  hear  the  startling  cry.  And  quickly  to  the 
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pure  cold  wa  - ter,  We  will  ne  - ver,  ne  - ver  tire. 
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2. 

The  victims  to  this  dreadful  woe 
Do  never  all  their  danger  know 
Until  the  fire  has  burned  so  long, 

It  flares  on  high  and  rages  strong, 

So  here  we  come,  &c. 

3. 

When  loud  they  raise  their  heartfelt  cry, 
O,  who  will  find  the  remedy  1 
Come,  come,  my  boys,  your  engine  bring, 
The  Pledge  ! the  Pledge  ! we  gayly  sing, 
So  here  we  come,  &c. 

4. 

While  water  flows  all  pure  and  good, 
This  raging  fire  can  be  subdued ; 

With  eager  hearts  and  bodies  stout, 

We’ll  water  bring,  and  put  it  out; 

So  here  we  come,  6cc. 

5. 

The  mother  with  a deep  drawn  sigh, 

And  daughter  with  appealing  eye, 


Invite  us  to  the  temp’rance  hall, 

And  we  have  come  at  beauty’s  call, 

So  here  we  come,  &c. 

6. 

And  we  will  do  our  best  to  save 

Their  dear  ones  from  the  drunkard’s  grave, 

Then  here  we  come  with  purpose  high, 

And  in  this  cause  we’ll  live  and  die, 

So  here  we  come,  &c. 

7. 

We’ll  ring  the  bell,  and  give  th’alarm, 

For  alcohol  will  do  great  harm ; 

We’ll  sound  the  warning  far  and  near, 

And  go  to  work  with  right  good  cheer, 

So  here  we  come,  &c. 

8. 

Enlisted  in  this  glorious  cause, 

We’ll  drive  it  on,  and  never  pause; 

Till  alcohol  is  fairly  drowned, 

We’ll  spout  cold  water  all  around, 

So  here  we  come,  &c. 
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1.  Through  all  the  wide  ere  - a - lion,  This  glorious  re  - for  - ma  - tion  Must 
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rung  through  all  the  land,  boys,  O,  bold  - ly  take  your  stand,  boys,  Come 
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~ join  ? us  heart  and  hand,  boys,  Remem -her  Wash  - ing-ton. 
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2.  3. 


He  bared  his  noble  breast,  boys, 

To  give  his  country  rest,  boys, 
Because  we  were  oppressed,  boys, 
His  sword  he  girded  on. 

Then  let  the  cause  speed  on, 

Let  the  name  of  Washington 
Excite  each  youthful  heart,  boys, 
To  act  a gen’rous  part,  boys, 

When  in  the  cause  you  start,  boys, 
Remember  Washington. 


Then  those  who  now  are  keeping 
Their  lonely  watch,  and  weeping, 
May  peacefully  be  sleeping, 

Their  pain  and  sadness  gone. 
Then  let  the  cause  speed  on, 

Let  the  name  of  Washington 
Be  rung  through  all  the  land,  boys, 
O,  boldly  take  your  stand,  boys, 
Come,  join  us  heart  and  hand,  boys, 
Remember  Washington. 
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1.  Rejoice  ! for  the  day  of  deliv’rance  is  come.  O’er  the  land  and  the  sea  waves  the 
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cheering  us  on  with  a joy-ous  Hosanna  ! Let  us  swell  the  glad  sound,  send  the 
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cho  - rus  a-round  ! O,  shout ! for  the  pledge  of  our  safe  - ty  is  found ! 
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?Tis  the  Wash-ing  - ton  ban  - ner,  O,  long  may  it  wave,  O’er  the 
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land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 


2.  3. 

Rejoice  for  the  homes  that  are  once  more  made  glad,  Rejoice  for  the  names  we  can  now  call  our  own, 
For  the  eyes  that  are  bright  where  the  big  tears  were  For  the  brothers  we  claim  who  are  holding  high 
streaming;  places; 

Rejoice  for  the  hearts  that  no  longer  are  sad,  Rejoice  lor  the  fair ! they  would  conquer  alone ; 

For  the  sweet  tears  of  joy,  and  the  smiles  that  are  It  is  well  they  have  joined  us,  God  bless  their  bright 
beaming,  faces ! [standE 

Let  the  rich  and  the  poor  touch  the  poison  no  more.  Through  the  length  of  the  land,  O,  let  none  coldly 
O,  let  the  proud  wine-cup  be  banished  each  door!  And  proudly  refuse  us  the  warm  helping  hand  ; 

Till  the  Washington  banner  in  triumph  shall  wave  For  tne  Washington  banner  in  triumph  must  wave 
O’er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave.  O’er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 
Till  the  Washington j &c.  For  the  Washington*  tfcc. 
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no-thing  so  good  for  the  youthful  blood,  Or  sweet  as  the  spark-ling  wa  - ter. 


2.  * 
Better  than  gold  is  the  water  cold. 
From  the  crystal  fountains  flowing; 
A calm  delight  both  day  and  night 
To  happy  homes  bestowing. 

O,  then  resign,  &e. 


3. 

Sorrow  has  fled  from  the  heart  that  bled 
Of  the  weeping  wife  and  mother; 
They’ve  given  up  the  poisoned  cup, 

Son,  husband,  daughter,  brother. 

O,  then  resign,  6c c. 
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1.  Weep  for  the  fall  - en  ! hang  your  heads  in  sorrow.  And  mournful  - ly 
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sing  the  re-quiem  sad  and  slow  ; Thou-sands  have  per  - ished 
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by  the  fell  destroy-er,  O,  weep  for  youth  and  beauty,  O,  weep  for  youth  and 
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beau  - ty,  O,  weep  for  youth  and  beauty  in  the  grave  laid  low. 
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beau  - ty,  0,  weep  for  youth  and  beauty  in  the  grave  laid  low. 
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beau  - ty,  O,  weep  for  youth  and  beauty  in  the  grave  laid  low. 


WEEP  FOR  THE  FALLEN! 
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3. 


Voices  of  wailing  tell  of  hopeless  anguish,  Hear  how  they  bid  us  sound  the  timely  warning, 

While  sorrowing  mothers  bid  us  onward  go,  While  yet  there  is  hope  to  shun  the  cup  of  woe ; 

Hark  to  their  accents  ! they,  the  broken  hearted,  For  is  it  nothing,  ye,  who  see  no  danger ! 

Who  weep  for  youth  and  beauty  in  the  grave  laid  low.  To  weep  for  youth  and  beauty  in  the  grave  laid  low  1 


Weep  for  the  fallen  ! but,  in  all  your  sorrow, 

Point  to  the  Pledge  that  freedom  can  bestow 
Rescue  the  nation  from  the  fell  destroyer, 

O,  why  should  youth  and  beauty  in  the  grave  lay  lowi 


FEED  AWAY  l 
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way ! O,  where  are  the  joys  that  seemed  ev-er  so  bright  1 They’re  gone,  and  will  never  more 
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beam  on  my  sight,  will  ne  - ver  more  beam  on  my  sight,  Where,  where  are  the  days  when  my 
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heart  was  so  light  1 Fled  a - way ! fled  a - way  ! fled  a - - way ! 


2.  3. 

ITis  sad  when  the  hopes  that  were  cherished  so  long  Let  youths  then  beware,  or  like  me  they  must  sigh, 
Flee  away  ! flee  away!  flee  away  ! Fled  away!  fled  away ! fled  away  ! 

Yet  thus  it  must  be  when  we  follow  the  wrong,  O,  touch  not  the  bowl,  it  will  lead  you  astray 
And  onward  :il:to  ruin  press  fast  with  the  throng;  :ll:  From  virtue  :ll:to  sin  ; ’tis  a dangerous  way ,*:!!: 

’Tis  sad,  &c.  Let  youths  then,  &c. 
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sweet  cold  wa-ter  ! In  the  bright  rivers  sparkling  a -long,  Wa-ter  ! wa  - ter  ! 
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sweet  cold  wa  - ter  O,  it  makes  the  eye  bright  and  it  makes  the  heart  glad. 
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Wa  - ter  ! wa  - ter  ! sweet  cold  wa-ter ! But  like  wine  it  will  never  make 
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WATER  I WATER ! A Song  for  Children. 


a - ny  one  sad.  Wa  - ter ! wa  - ter ! sweet  cold  wa  - ter ! 


2. 


Yes,  and  we’ll  find  it  every  where — Water, 

Looking  so  bright,  inviting,  and  clear, — Water, 

It  is  found  in  the  hill,  it  is  seen  in  the  vale, — Water, 
Chiming  in  with  the  song  of  the  dear  nightingale, — 
W ater, 


Give  us  no  more  your  costly  old  wines, — Water! 
Freely  it  flows,  and  brightly  it  shines. — Water! 

O,  it  never  will  give  us  the  headache  or  gout,— 
Water! 

Which  you  drinkers  of  wine  are  so  seldom  without. 
Water ! 


4. 

Blessed  be  God  who  made  it  to  flow,— Water! 

Gave  it  alike  to  high  and  to  low— Water ! 

It  will  keep  us  in  health  and  it  fills  us  with  joy,— Water! 
So  we’ll  love  it  and  prize  it  forever  and  aye  !— Water  ! 
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1.  Where  are  the  friends  that  to  me  were  so  dear  Long,  long  a - go, 
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long,  long  a - go?  Where  are  the  hopes  that  my  heart  used  to  cheer 
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grave  are  laid  low ; Hopes  that  I cherish’d  have  fled  from  me  now  ; 
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I am  de-grad-ed — for  rum  was  my  foe  Long,  long  a - go,  long  a - go. 


2. 

Sadly  my  wife  bowed  her  beautiful  head 
Long,  long  ago,  long  ago  ; 

0,  how  I wept  when  I found  she  was  dead 
Long,  long  ago,  long  ago ; 

She  was  an  angel,  my  love,  and  my  guide ; 
Vainly  to  save  me  from  ruin  she  tried ; 

Poor  broken  heart ! it  was  well  that  she  died 
Long,  long  ago,  long  ago. 


3. 

Let  me  look  back  on  the  days  of  my  youth, 
Long,  long  ago,  long  ago ; 

I was  no  stranger  to  virtue  and  truth 
Long,  long  ago,  long  ago ; 

O,  for  the  hopes  that  were  pure  as  the  day ! 
O,  for  the  love  that  was  purer  than  they ! 

O,  for  the  hours  that  I squandered  away, 
Long,  long  ago,  long  ago  ! 
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CATCH. 


THREE  YOUNG  MEN. 
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off  and  courted  three  la  - dies,  who  had  beauti  - ful  eyes  and  were 
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fair  to  view,  And  they  all  said  yes  sir.  and  thank  you  too. 
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weep  for  joys  de  - part  - ed,  Re  - mem  - bered  like  a dream.  I’m 
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2. 

How  have  those  joys  departed 
From  one  so  young  as  thou  % 
0,  why  thus  broken-hearted  1 
Sweet  Mary,  tell  us  now. 

My  father  and  my  mother 
Are  in  the  drunkard’s  grave, 
And  I and  little  brother 
Kind  friends,  your  pity  crave. 

3. 

No  wonder  thou  art  weeping, 
Poor  friendless  child  of  woe 
?Twere  better  thou  wert  sleeping 
Beneath  the  cold  sod  too. 


No,  no,  we’re  not  forsaken, 

Our  heavenly  Father  lives ; 

Though,  when  bright  mem’ries  waken 
My  youthful  spirit  grieves.  . 

4 

O,  weep  no  longer,  Mary, 

We’ll  give  you  house  and  home* 

No  longer  solitary 
Shall  you  and  brother  roam. 

God  bless  your  hearts  for  trying 
To  make  me  smile  at  last, 

But  then  I can’t  help  crying 
To  think  upon  the  past. 
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day  when  I look  you  for  bet  • ter  for  worse,  I’d  a beau-ti  - ful  ac  - qui-line  nose. 


2. 

But  now,  only  look ! I’m  a sight  to  behold, 

The  beauty  I boasted  has  lied, 

You  would  think  I was  nearly  a hundred  years  old, 
When  I’m  raising  my  hand  to  my  head  ; [quakes, 
For  it  trembles  and  shakes  like  the  earth  when  it 
And  I’m  always  a spilling  my  tea, 

And  whenever  I speak  I make  awful  mistakes, 

Till  every  one’s  laughing  at  me. 


3. 

The  ladies  don’t  love  me,  and  this  1 can  trace 
To  the  loss  of  my  acquiline  nose, 

Like  an  overgrown  strawberry  stuck  on  my  face, 
Still  larger  and  larger  it  grows. 

And  I haven’t  a cent  in  my  pocket  or  purse, 

And  mv  clothes  are  all  dirty  and  torn  ; 

O,  you  old  brandy-bottle,  you’ve  been  a sad  curse, 
And  I wish  I had  never  been  born. 


You  old  brandy-bottle,  I’ll  love  you  no  more, 
You’ve  ruined  me,  body  and  soul 
I’ll  dash  you  to  pieces,  and  swear  from  this  hour, 
To  give  up  both  you  and  the  bowl. 

And  I’ll  now  go  and  sign ; — (I  could  surely  do  worse) 
On  that  pledge  all  my  hopes  1 repose, 

And  I’ll  get  back  my  money  in  pocket  and  purse, 
And  I’ll  get  back  my  beautiful  nose ! 
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2. 

When  I went  to  Mr.  Crop,  poor,  poor  me ! 

How  he  kicked  me  out  his  shop,  poor,  poor  me  ! 
Said  it  was  a horrid  shame 
I to  such  an  end  had  came ; 

So  it  is  — but  who's  to  blame  ? poor,  poor  me ! 


3. 

When  I was  a gentleman,  poor,  poor  me ! 

How  to  serve  me  would  he  run!  poor,  poor  me! 
Now  he’s  taken  all  my  cash, 

Don’t  he  cut  a mighty  dash  7 

Then  says,  I may  go  to  smash!  poor,  poor  me! 


4. 

Wish  I had  some  good  old  rum,  poor,  poor  me  ! 
Can’t  somebody  lend  me  some  7 poor,  poor  me  ! 
Porter,  cider,  old  or  new, 

Sour  vinegar  would  do, 

Any  thing  to  help  me  through,  poor,  poor  me 

5. 

Whiskey  wouldn’t  be  so  bad,  poor,  poor  me ! 
Even  beer  would  make  me  glad,  poor,  poor  me ! 
If  I couldn’t  get  a sling, 

Ale  would  give  my  blood  a spring, 

Cider  emptins—any  thing ! poor,  poor  me  ! 
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